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COURTSHIP.
THIS tragic tale does not belong to today.It is of that dead and gone

Dixie before the war. when great
families nurtured great passions and strong
men met in deadly hatred and bloody deed.
It is not a lynching story of the kind which
obtains down South when the Summer madnesshas its sway. It is the tale of a gentlemanfallen mad because of love, the kind
of gentleman which is raised in that clime,
who carried a Southern love passion in his
heart till it took possession of him, domi-
nated him, drove him to desperation and
sent him to kill his love as one might kill a

dog.
It is the story f>f Dr. W. L. Ryder, the

Georgia dentist, who, eighteen months ago,
murdered his sweetheart. Miss Sallie Emma
Owen, and five days ago was lynched by
an avenging mob.

Sallie Emma Owen was a beautiful woman,out of good blood. The Owens have
been prominent in their county for fifty
years. She was a graduate of Wesleyan
Female College, and brilliant in attainment.She had a sister, Lizzie May Owen,
almost as beautiful as she, and quite as
brilliant intellectually. They were Talbot
County belles.
They and the Ryders were related. The

Ryders were also an old family, and the
Ryder boys are among the best people in
the county. The two families had lived
half a century in the same neighborhood
nn,1 tiad rf.'tI

In love with Miss Sallie Emma Owen,
when uhe returned from school a budding
woman. Because of that long-time family
friendship Miss Owen respected him, and
perhaps encouraged him. He was doing
well in his profession. The two families
looked with favor upon the prospective
match. The two were in the habit of attendingTalbot Connty functions together
and the neighborhood got to think of Miss
Owen as the prospective wife of Dr.
Ryder.
Dr. Ryder and his supposed fiancee were

a most distinguishedlooking couple. The
families of both were more than pleased (

with the prospects of a union.

~

RYlljf#'* TO Bffl i,v,~~

V
-s

Tlx© Prisoner WCp'JBe TakeTalbotton From. QblambnAJail Tomorrow.'ECIALTERM TALBOTGOURlV":

\
7

Trial Granted By Supreme \ourt Da the Ground That a

\.Juror Was ConncotedWith the Family.,

JEALOUSY.
Then Hon. A. P. Persons, a lawyer and

State Senator, himself well bred and ot
good prospects, began to see Miss Owen.
From the first she showed him a marked
preference. Talbot is an old-fashioned
Georgia county, with old-fashioned idea*
about things. Miss Owen was even censuredfor permitting Persons's attentions,
but permit them she did.
But Ryder never gave up. He loved

her as few men love, and he was

determined that she should be his,
without rival. Both he and Personscontinued their attentions. The
affair became one of the things talked
about in that primitive community. Ryder
showed signs of violent jealousy'at times,
but never made an open threat. He continuedto love and to court. Persons did
the same thing. The McCoy family were

friends and connected by marriage with
both the Owens and the Ryders. The
young people were accustomed to entertainmentat the home of the McCoys.
They made up barbecue parties, and PeronrlD , ^ ^ t. tlm oAnrt.

try dances in the same vehicle. Each knew
what the other thought; each was wary,
as became him under the circumstances.
Each man went armed and each, was ready
at any time the showdown came to make
good bis end of the argument. Those
things occur in Georgia and vicinity. The
two men sometimes meet in anger, and for
the love of a woman one or both dies.
That is the chivalry still left in the land.
Ryler was of a nervous temperament,

and he perhaps loved Miss Owen lit a more

unreasoning way than did his popular rival.
Persons was politically ambitious. The
Riders were prominent enough to keep
him from going to Congress. That was

the only sign the Ryders gave. Miss Owen
and the Owen family knew that, but it
did not bring a split in the relationship of
the two families. Persons said nothing
and went on with his ambitions political
and his attentions social. Miss Owen
ontinued to see him. She continued to see
Dr. Ryder.
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THE STORY OE T

MURDER,
On a dreamy Sunday evening in April a

year ago, Dr. Ryder vailed at the Owens
home. When he stepped into the broad
southern hallway of the McCoy house he
saw Parsons and Miss Sallie Emma Owens
standing in the parlor. He said not a

word to them, but excused himseld and
went hurriedly out of the house and down
the little street.
After his departure from the house, Per;sons and Miss Owens had sat down and re-

I ,ii .1J n

Dr. W. L. Ryder anc

sumed the conversation interrupted by the
arrival of the rival suitor. It was a

peaceful Southern night, quite bright from
a new moon, and still as Southern nights
are. The man and the woman he loved
were alone. The front door stood hospitablyopen. Ryder had the entree always.
Miss Owens sat nearest the parlor door
and in full view of the front door with her
side face to the entrance. Persons sat beyondher, but also in sight of the door.

Suddenly a shadowy form darkened the
portal and crouched there, and then a flash
of Are leaped out of the semi-darkness and
Miss Owens, with a groan, dropped her
head upon her bosom and sank softly to the
floor. Persons sprang up and there was

another flash through the smoke of the first.
A buckshot tore its way through Persons's
cheek and a dozen more ploughed into the
window sill behind him.
xne impact dropped lilm to the floor, but

he was up again in a flash and bending
over the prostrate body of the woman he
loved. She was dead, and a great wound
in the side of her face showed how life had
flown.
The two gunshots were heard all over the

village. A few moments after Ryder
rushed into his office. A young man in the
hall of the building saw him take a drink
from a vial and then he went tumblim- I
uown me siaus auu :uio tue sneet. j»i<

were hurrying along the way. Rydt
brushed past them, wf .across town, i

times almost on a n»~* ^ disappeared
the ri>"'-ness.
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HE TRAGEDY AS TOLD BY THE

"THE LAW'S DELAY."
The murder of Miss Snl'.le Etnma Owens

occurred on the 5th of April, 1806. An in- to<
dictment was duly found and an early trial wi
was arranged. In jail the Doctor showed Ti
signs of nervous insanity. The lawyers tin
for the defence determined that insanity yo
should be their plea. The evidence of the wc

murder was too strong to permit of any Qv
defence in that direction. On the fourth dri
Monday in May following the crime, Ityder pr!
was arraigned in Special Sessions and the mc
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trial began. '

All the facts of the murder as given here W1

were produce*! In court. The best legal
talent In Georgia was employed. The

flght was long and hitter. Ryder's attorneys,themselves friends of both fami- ""

lies, labored unceasingly. Ryder sat 1

through It all nervouslv and evidently nil
nfrahl of the consequences. He feared a

verdict of guilty at the hands of the jury,
and should they fail to agree, a verdict or m(
death at the hands of those stern-faced1 t])
men who lined themselves up In the little p0
courtroom and waited. j 0f

Ryder was convicted. It was murder In '''

the first degree and the penalty, the rope. '

Rut the lawyers.they were not done. Cc

They went to work on a new tack. They ro<

discovered that one of the jurors In the th
case was a distant relative of the Owens an

family. That small thing was sufficient wi

for the filing of voluminous papers, and in th
the end the Court granted a new trial, fa
Ryder was happier. By the time the new Rj
trial came off public opinion might have wr

changed; the crime would be old; and of

there was a chance. He played insane in eai

the Columbus jail, where he had been taken of

for safe keeping. He was weak, but prob- no

ably from the long, neivous siram. no iuy rj
in jail all through last Rummer and well gtr
*o this. tei

nting of a new trial and the neces-ocessestook much time. I J. wa
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MADNESS.
There were women in the court room,

). Over there at one side were an age.l 1

dow, a daughter, a son and a grandson, a

tey were the Ryders. They smiled at i
e prisoner and he smiled back. Across
nder on the other side were another aged f

mian and a daughter. They were Mrs. a

reus and Miss Lizzie May Owens. They t

ooped their heads in sorrow, and the a

tsoner drooped his in shame and reirse.s'
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The same brilliant array of If gal talent
is present. Colonel Carey Thornton, one

Georgia's best lawyers, made a motion
r a continuance. The crowd leaned and
itened and made no murmur, that crowd
itslde the rails, friends all of the crirl
ad more than a year. One of the counsel
as ill; a little delay would not hurt;
Ight It not be had? The Judge listened
id protested, but the attorneys argued
hile the prisoner trembled. The argu:>ntwas good, as law arguments go, and
e Judge yielded. He consented to a nostnementof the case until the regular term
the court in September. Lawyers someneserr In their own behalf.

Chat crowd outside the rail made no
mment. rney silently lert tne court
3m. Mrs. Rydrr, the mother, Miss Ryder,
e sister. Professor Ryder, the brother,
d young Ryder, the nephew, took their
ty out of the gloom of the place. At
e door they brushed against the Owens
mily. The Owens drew back. The
'ders saw not their old Intimates, there
is no word or motion to say that either
the old Southern families had known

ch other. There was the impassable bar
blood between them, and Georgians do

t ever cross that bar.

riie silent crowd who had stood undemon
ativeoutside the rail saw that and mut
ed.thefirst sign they had given. Then

?y were silent. The Ryders went one

ly home; the Owens took another.
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LYNCHING.
That evening six deputy sheriffs started

ivith Ryder for Columbus jail. On the
ivay a body of mounted men seized the

irlgoner, who was In a wagon.
The Sheriff heard rumors of a lynching
md summoned a posee. Ryder's brother
vas with that body". The parties met, but
he prisoner, gagged in the bottom of a

vagon, was not seen.

That meeting in the road whore neither
poke and one could not know because of
he darkness, was the most dramatic thing
1 this blood story. Prom that moment

tyder began to fight. He struggled wf.'h s

is captors; he screamed; he tore. At one

ime he was out of the wagon and under
tie feet of the horses. Anything for time.
'ime was everything to him. He knew an-

ther Ryder was trying to save him and he t
new how hard that other Ryder would
ry.
The Sheriff and his posse with the brother

l1 1 Tin 11 T1, oil
ii me leitu icuiucu »> avcn,) jkui.

hey knew where lay a mistake, fatal
vlthout hope. The mob went on with the
ither Ryder. They crossed the line into
Talbot County and stopped under a post
>ak tree, the favorite swing for mobs,
lyder fought and fought hard. He knew
he brother would come back and try, no

natter the odds. He fought, but to no pur>ose.A common cotton rope went round
lis neck. He was dragged under the limb
md strong hands drew his feet clear of
he ground. Then they tied the other end
>f the rope round the body of the tree and
valted.
There was a swinging of a shadowy boSy

uider the tree, some gasps, and then stll'icss.The nervous fingers which had
did between the triggers of a shotgun
,vere clutched in the agony of a horrible
leath. The mob, the men who had stood
lutside the rail, the men who had been

juiet about Talbotton, dispersed, slipped
iway into the oblivion of the night and
tied their horses at last in their own barns.

Vengeance was done. The pos)se found
the swaying body late In the night. There
will be no case at the September term.
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i'onnnon in that coav.ty. Manj
gathered to witness the lntermeut
ho vellow mound had been built up
the still thing down there, Charles I

the other brother and the nephew s<

out of the dark-robed crowd. Acro«

grave the three joined hands* \ 01

clasp. .

Then they uttered an oath, - °^n
^elvee into an nveng'ng trlumvi
this death of a Ryder Of the Ovi v

are no men worthy of their steel,"
will not war with women. Rut .obCharlesRyder recognized some of them i

that midnight dash down the darkone
road. It is upon them that revenge wi)

be visited. It Is to search them out, t

identify thoroughly, and then.Georgian
do not say what.
But there is a custom in Georgia. 1

pvovides that a man may shoot an enem

on sight with the knowledge that tl

courts will take into consideration t

cause for the shooting. When
gentleman of good family and or

has been lynched, that is great
the mob may never feel the h:

Rw for their deed <.-f vengeance,
is implacable hatred upon the!

is the hatred of the Ryders, u

not sleep. It may strike in the
it may iuii 111 me uan»««>

At homo the women of two
vlied will weep.


